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often repeat Johnson's lines, in his vanity of human
wishes:

" Shall helpless man, in ignorance sedate,
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate I"

Your account of your young family pleases me much,
while I am at the same time struck with a strange
memento how old we now are. May God bless them !
My heart, and that of my dear wife, were tenderly
touched with the very affectionate and I am sure sin-
cere offer of accommodation by you and Mrs. Temple;
I heartily wish she had been able and willing to accept
of it; but home is her delight in health, and solace in
sickness. She has nothing of my roving disposition,
who may very possibly be one day in Asia. You have
told me that I was the most thinking man you ever
knew ; it is certainly so as to my own life. I am
continually conscious, continually looking back, or look-
ing forward, and wondering how I shall feel in situa-
tions which I anticipate in fancy. My journal will afford
materials for a very curious narrative. I assure you I
do not now live with a view to have surprising incidents,
though I own I am desirous that my life should tell.

What aid can my wife have from religion, except a
pious resignation to the great and good God ? For
indeed she is too shrewd to receive the common topics:
she is keen and penetrating. Is it not difficult to
guard oneself from doubting or distrusting in some
degree, when one is deeply afflicted and has no light
in prospect? How dismal, how affecting is it to me
to see my cousin, my friend, my wife wasting away
before my eyes ! And the more distressing it is that
she is as sensible as ever, so that we cannot see why
this is. I entreat all the comfort you can give, Write
to me in London directly.